UNDER FIRE AFTER CHURCH                5!
Henry Smythe's arrival it was Palm Sunday, and the family
set out for the Anglican church close by at Collinstown. It
was a lovely spring morning, and the young ladies walked
to church by a short cut through the woods. Their uncle
chaperoned them on their walk to church, while his sister-
in-law and Lady Harriett followed in the closed brougham.
It was a short and pleasant drive to the church of not much
more than a mile. The young ladies and gentlemen came
out after matins, and left the elder members of the party to
partake in the celebration of Holy Communion. As they
walked home, one of the girls heard a low whistle in the
trees and noticed a sound of rustling in the leaves of a
thicket as they passed, but little attention was paid to this,
and the four young people continued their walk home,
chatting and laughing as they went.
Later, Mr. Barlow Smythe, his sister-in-law, and Lady
Harriett Monk, when the Communion Service was over,
got into the carriage shortly before two o'clock. Mrs.
Smythe chose the seat with her back to the horses on the
right-hand side. This would have been the seat normally
occupied by a gentleman, but her brother-in-law was an
old man, and she left the back seats for him and Lady
Harriett. The horses trotted along the road and turned into
the drive : a smiling green landscape lay on either side of the
road, and all the world seemed at peace. A winding avenue
of about a third of a mile led up to Barbavilla House. The
house did not break upon view till the visitor had reached
almost the end of the drive, being hidden by trees with
which it was surrounded. The avenue was planted at inter-
vals with trees sometimes at a distance from each other,
sometimes in clumps. The carriage had come within 150
yards of the house, which was not yet in view, when two
explosions were heard, so loud that Mr. Barlow Smythe did
not recognise them as gunfire. He first thought that there
had arisen some tremendous hailstorm. The coachman
stooped down and asked if anyone was hurt. *e No," said
Mr. Smythe. The horses then became frightened ; the coach-
man saw a man on the left, partially concealed by the branch
of a tree, but standing on a slight eminence. He was stooping;